[Intro]
Ay, screw that, Pootie breaths like this, woo

[Verse]
Green benjamins
Got blue nostrils out of function
I'm steppin' on my opponents and mentioning guerilla warfare
with El Juco hosted on the line
Get caught up, knock the laces out your boots
before you reach the tree line
Red wolfhead belt buckles
Mean truckers
School buses advice on how you rap rookies
You think you a big dog now, 'cause you graduated and killed
you two quails and two doves?
I camouflage okay, but this life ain't snappin'
It's mean deli boys 'round these parts, and they ain't actin'
Oh how lawd, pistol Pootie don't jukin' roadies
'cause the chances they obsessed with militia units is better than none
Still might point at pedestrians but I'm better with the toe
Hokey-pokey on green (Ay), on green
Yankin' on greenbeans when the thermostat was comfort
might throw you on a cripple, huh (A)
May calculate 'fore I dodge one of mine, it's mean bayou people
who ain't proud of theyself, huh (A)
May cut before you ride with mine, it's those misled how I
used to be and gone
May stop ignore my older myself, that meadow go for though
Wastin' time, may love 'fore you go when gone
thought I know before
Occus, along the sail
bit it go procedure though juniors might spare, go хоn
occutons, how I go separated
Uplift me, let's sell, no millet
Ain't near the natural weave, raw as green acres
I'm a Timbernider, publicly topic
No cap, wrong purposes I might name-dominant around here